FATHERS  AND CHILDREN
lost patience and threatened to go away. Vassily
Ivanovitch gave him a promise not to bother
him, the more readily as Arina Vlasyevna, from
whom, of course, he kept it all secret, was
beginning to worry him as to why he did not
sleep, and what had come over him. For two
whole days he held himself in, though he did
not at all like the look of his son, whom he kept
watching stealthily,.,. but on the third day, at
dinner, he could bear it no longer. Bazarov
sat with downcast looks, and had not touched
a single dish.
* Why don't you eat, Yevgeny ?' he inquired,
putting on an expression of the most perfect
carelessness.    * The food, I think, is very nicely
cooked'
* I don't want anything, so I don't eat*
1 Have you no appetite? And your head?1
he added timidly; c does it ache ?'
* Yes.   Of course, it aches/
Arina Vlasyevna sat up and was all alert
1 Don't be angry, please, Yevgeny,' continued
Vassily Ivanovitch; ' won't you let me feel
your pulse ? *
Bazarov got up. CI can tell you without
feeling my pulse; I 'm feverish.'
1 Has there been any shivering ?*
* Yes, there has been shivering too.      117
g$ and   lie   down,   and   you   can   send   me
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